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BfS When Flora Zabelle arrives In a

2 C" U V.; II . HI). mil . x- -

IbS plain ;u- - a i: n. "
I ft'l of Hit surfr.ic- ii"t

gMg down tie- i .nil station f..rm- -

I ing Up ii. le. in-.- a -.- 1 i ..I a"
l SI triumphal iviav-- h v. tl l.l.u .nu ti lim-

pets ami ail th. fu (tabular trap-ping- .-

that they can command and
mr bririKinK In r up th. n, ,,n tr t on
jH I ft raised platform n s.imo ..rt.

The point Is that In all this fairHI laud there Isn't am. Hum- woman v. h
'or t rtj.r. nt "cinan. ip.itlon" to such

o " a rp.ra Zabelle. When
jurtf eh. w.i a l.ai.j ii, w a i rocked In

I the cradle of civillzat ,. mi by ti.
H, ft- Kiii',ir l, riv. r She . th VC1

Qf p rut. i, i.f "throw iv ntlon
cctfr4 customs to the wind-.- " She h

JO0 throw,, r.ff th- ..i.. thai outin
BH speakers for the "Cause" say hasI boon nppr. women for cen-- -

g ir tut All th.' ii... ,!,. ki .1 tradl- -
jfll tlons i.r !. n. niii. lavcr: enveloped

.'If) hri' h.-- .,),. was a mere baby. .'l
oti of M"' "I' "" ..r in i father call .1

'ljD $t upon him for ., word of sympathy
ftfi Win n Up a v. ful ne.WS, "It's a gili,"

Mif 1ld'1 '"' 11 carried t.. him Wh n
Wan horn the neighbors merely
look i n ti a .... ,,:
nl"f..rl mi. .. life She a I fli

.1 to a life .. .. behind tho

j.r But as on of tho oraloressesI would express it. "Sle l.t,,.,. u,
p elir:-.ili-- . tr.i.ht an n..." I L KorRoons colors of the butterfly.

raised her wlntrs and flew away to
I freedom shouting man.lpa t Ion.'

Perhaps the suffrage women do
not know so much about Flora Za-
belle. 1'erhaps that la why they
hold no parades when phe cornea
to town. But she does not care so
much about that, and she still re-
tain com.' of jier native modesty,
but nobody need worry about that.
A full knowledge or her importance
In tho world will .ciime on the day
when ghe is made a
star in the theater. After their
names have, been placed at the top
of tho program, after they havewn their names n twenty-fou- r

sheet posters along the highway,
and after they have seen uecka
craned to observe them in hotel .lin-
ing rooms, th.-- r suddenly lose what-
ever modesty they have retained up
to that time and Bay trood bye to
whn (ever cn v. ntions may have re-

mained to them, after a little expe-
rience on the stage.
Born In Deal
Turkish Harem.

Flora Zab. llo s Zabelle Manga-saria- n.

daughter of Mangar n,

an Armenian. Where the
Flora comes from she only known.
She first saw the light among tho
Veiled Indies in a pKltv little house
three days' horseback ride from
Constantinople. There she beheld
her mother, grandmother, aunts and
all the rest of the female relatives,
not in harem skirts, but in u genu-
ine harem, or at least an "apart-
ment" into which no gentlemen
were ushered excepting pa, grand-
pa and ax)ino other

male who chanced to be a relative,
There tho ladles sal around In

the daytime, read French novels', ate
llgs and marshmallows, and In tho
evening they watched each other
dance and played the mandolin.
Miss Zabelle savs it Isn't nearly so
terrible as popularly believed. She
smiles at the lurid sort of talks made
by the missionaries who plead for
the "slaves of Turkey " She points
to Pierre Loti's novel "Disenchant-
ed." as a pretty accurate word pic-
ture of harem life In Turkey It's
all right If one enjoys It. It's an
Indolent existence and has sorvod
Its purpose for a thousand yens,
Woman so living Is a toy, a play-
thing, a chattel held by the male
creation. Enough to bring tears to
the eyes of the thousands of ladles
who are throwing bricks at tho
in line minister in enlightened Eng-
land, anl the ladies who wear yell-

ow1 sashes serve sandwiches, on
election day and "lecture" tho men
folks on election day.
Decided to Become
Full) Emancipated.

But Flora decided when she was
young to "burst the chrysalis that
bound her." Sho made the fatal
stop of coming to America with her
father. She yearned for "emanc-
ipation" She discarded the veil as
a foolish thing when a girl had a
pretty face, but she Mill believes In
veils for some people, as for in-
stance, when a girl hasn't a pretty
face. Sho decided to not bo a
marshmallow-eatln- g and Aovel-- n id'--

ing person who never heard of Abra-
ham Lincoln She became edu-
cated, and tho horror of It Is that
her father encouraged her in liar
progress. She was trying her wings,
qnd then when she found that she
could fly, she Jumped clear over tho
parental fence and went on the
stage. That's enough to entitle her
to a medal from the ladles who
talk a lot about "escaping." but
have never made it quite plain what
tiny would escape from
father and Mother
Become BedoneUedi

Mow tins was a little too much
for In r father and mother. Their
daughter, who by rights should
have been a veiled lady In a harem,
daring to be so vulgar ns to not
only show her face to men on tho
street, but to actually show it In tho
limelight of the heater Hut Flora
would be "free." And. of course,
her flight happened years ago. she
has mado a big success on tho
theater stage, and father and moth-
er have become "reconciled" and In
fact aro quite proud of their daugh-t- .

i She calls herself an American
now. and she feels like aji Ameri-
can, but the fact remains that she's
an Armenian born beyond tho
veil " They pleaded with her, even
offered to take her back Into their
room of the marshmallowi nnd
mandolin. If nc would return in
penitence. But ho na1 tasted "llb-rt- v

," And it seems that her sisters
who talk so much about crushing
the serpent of male domination un

der their heels, do not adequately
celebrate her triumph.

Zabelle Is a beautiful little
woman, and she says that even her
aunties In Turkey concede that
much, when they remind her that
she is brazen" in allowing men to
see her face. She has often vis-lte-

them In recent years, and
while they think that their brother
Mansasar did a terrible thing in al-

lowing her t come to America with
him. they still hope that she may
b io the light'' and return to the
family fold.

"They rest easier now that 1 am
married," she laughingly related.
iiver there they usually like to set

a Klrl betrothed by the time she la

fifteen years of age. They used
write to father and inquire about
my chances, when 1 was conslder-abl- s

younger than that He tried
to cairn them on this subject. I

kip SB, but was objlged to admit that
1 was in school and had no thought
of a husband. When I became sov- -i

nteen years of age. they wrote him
a long letter, saying that, while ho
had never admitted as much, their
Instinct' told them that something

was the matter with me and that
nobody wanted me in America They
reminded father that they loved
their brother, and us a testimonial
of that regard tiny had 'bought' a
young chap In Armenia, or, that is,
they had found a youth who was
willing, for a sum. which they were
willing to advance, to come to Amer-
ica and marry me. Preferably, of

course, tin y woi.Ul Hko to have fa-

ther send me back where I belonged,
but If that was Impossible my husba-

nd-to-be would bo sent over tho
ocean to me at Chicago.
I id n't UMi Hicham!
BoUght lor Her.

"well, at the time I hadn't the
."lightest Idea of marrying anybody.
But father wrote them a letter and
thanked them, but said he would bo
obliged to ask for a delay. And
then. Just as if by miracle, I mar-
ried an American. We Juat mar-
ried, that was all there was to It, .v

ond rather was able to write a long
letter to my aunties and rellevs

the was fully an- - H
Bwerod " I H


